12                   VISIT   TO   THE

by his sons ;* behind us, an open room
was occupied by Arab guards, and its well-
whitened walls were decorated with groups
of picturesque arms., swords, shields, and
matchlocks.

While enjoying the charming coolness
of this retreat, the report of a matchlock
resounded from the outer court; this is the
usual Arab salutation, expressing at once
joy, respect, and good wishes to the in-
mates of the dwelling. After a few seconds,
a soldier entered fully accoutred, his
matchlock in his hand, and a crowd of
deadly weapons bound around his waist,
with a band of blue and pink checked
linen, the favourite scarf of the Arab sol-
diery. Approaching the chief, our new
arrival respectfully lifted his hand to his
lips, offered the same token of homage to
his sons, exchanged salutations and greet-
ing with the retainers of Abdoola, and
stated his having left Girnar two days be-

* The gateway of a native house is considered the
place of honour,